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f Ye ever Jeauterus, ever friend 1 m © 7 


oy it, in Heav'n, a Crime to love too well? 
3 _ To bear 150 tender, or too firm a Heart, 


To aft a Lover's vr 4 Romans part? 
I there no bright Reverfion in the Sky, «' © \' 
2 © For thoſe who greatly think, or bravely. die? Pops. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


HE Author begs leave, in order to be better 
1 underſtood by the Reader, to give him this ſhort | 
Account of Mr. BENNET and Miſs WORSFOLD.. 
Mr. V. Bennet was a Surgeon at S——h. in. Y—kſhire,. 
had contracted an intimate Acquaintance with Miſs H. 
Worsfold of the ſame Place; a. young. Lady not only of 
the moſt extenſive Fortune, but admired. on account of the 
moſt amiable Accompliſhments. and. Perſon: of any in that 
Neighbourhood. Their tender Attachment was begun in 
their Infancy, and at three and twenty Mr. Bennet was to 
have been married to, Miſs Worsfold, who was then near 
the ſame Age: But previouſly to the Completion of his 
Happineſs and the Enjoyment of her every Wiſh, She was 
to undergo an Inoculation for the Small-Pox under the 
Care and DireQion of her Friend. —The Diſeaſe proved 
mortal | and. Miſs Worsfold's Death, together with that 
of the diſconſolate Bennet, which ſoon followed the for- 
mer, gave, to an afflicted Friend, the melancholy Occa- 
ſion of the following Lines. 
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ELEGY ON THE DEATH 


Mr. Bennet and Miſs Worsfold, 
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HE Stars are ſet: che orient, Morning dawns, e 
The blichſome Woodlarks chant their matin Lay, 
The Shepherds whiſtle oer the opening Laws, 
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But not for (BEN NET lle ngr th! opening Lam 
Beholds - nor hears the Wood-laks' matin Tay; 5 0 
For him no more mote the orient Morning Gays; 9 


Nor the n Milk enaid hails, fer Wim, 1che Day.) 
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%%% ͤ en Get, EL 
(With what Convulſions heav'd- that laboring Breaſt!) | 
Then cloſe in endleſs Night bis languid Eye, 
And ua cing enk to everlaſting Reſt. 1 
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IV. 
Thus be 1 Seb, when over-chargd with kus, r 
A droopitig Poppy bent beneath "its Wege; . 
Like him too, bowing to a timeleſs Fate- 
v. 
Thus have I ſeen, « at | his noon-tide : Height, Va 100 
The Sun in peerleſs Majeſty ſerene, © 7 200 ble 
While not a Spot eclips d his beaming Light, 92 
And ſcarce a Breeze diſturb'd che placid ae 6 
EY Brüden 
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. Sudden, diſtemper'd Hurricanes begun, 
Impervious Fogs the Welkin's Face inſhroujdd. 8 
And Day's young God, ere half his Race was run,” | 
Sicken'd, and ſunk behind 4 pitchy -Cloud.— - + + | 


vn. | | 


"i Come, ye gray Churls, to deck the Shepherd's Bier; - 
Gather the choiceſt May - blooms of the Glade 00 211 1 


Then drop, in ſilent Agony, a Tear... 


As in the Duſt ye view his Reliques laid. d oF 


VIII. 1 


GO 


Hard are your Hearts: yet ſure the Tribute's due, 
If Senſe of Love, or Gratitude remain $111 / 11: 


For many a Bloſſom has he cull'd for you. 
11 * | B Ves 
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Yes — he was {kill'd in Phyſic's ſovereign, Pow'r, 

Above tlie wiſeſt of the Tribe canfeſt : 
And well he knew the Force of ev ry Flow, - 
And knew what Hour, ta gather it, was beſt. 
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bu £ E 0 have L ſpyd him, at the Break of Day, * ; WES 
3 "I'S Ere Charles, lad yet thi: inverted Wain withdrawn, 


Oft have I. (for LTd neuer om to pin 
His «friendly Converſe): with bim clomb the Brow; - 
Fer one our Tempera, and his. Taſte was mine; 

a One W common n Tuo. 
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Of: have — But hiſh'f Ah; let me net recall | 
The Pang of Recdlle&ion' to try Braift! © - 


Time, that can all things change, and render all, 
May to my soul " reftors ies wontecd Refſt. 
Al.. 5 | 
WH: The Throes of Agoiy, 't ther talet Gn! ß, 4 


he ſharpeſt Scourge vindictve Rage can tian; dan 5 | 6 = 
The ſmarteſt Part chat pleree "the Hurzan Hoare; FE i 7 
By Time are ſoften d, 2nd in Tinie ate löſt D. 


The ſilent Tear that ſteals from Frietdſhip's s Eye} - 
And robs tlie widow'd Soul of it's "Repoſe, | to 
—— Oleum of intermüngliag Joy, Pei; ic nn. þ 
"= OR at length; the Fount, from whence it Ba. 

B 2 | | Then 


», 
Then how ye check it, Sorrowers; beware: 
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A like Reſtraint ſped Bzxnxer's fatal Dart. 
Exceſs of Anguiſh curb'd the rifing Tearr. 
The Tear ſtraight ſought it's Paſſage to the Heart. 
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A nobler Victim, or a Slave ſo great; 


His Thoughts were ſuch, as Angels mi 
And well his Love 
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: And ! aſſion | i mutual) 4 J 
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XVII. 


* 


Mark in its Bloom that -dew-beſpangled Flow, 

Whence, all around, ten thouſand Sweets ariſe; , | 
Mark the revolving Circlet of an Hour, all 
'Tis born, it blos; tis cropt, it fades, it dies! 


XIX. 


A fairer Flow'r did Wor $FOLD, one — F 
Than ever in the vernal Meadow ſhone; i 205d 
But ſcarce (ah Fortune l) was another come, + 
Ere ſhe was blaſted, and her Chatms were flown». | 
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Deep in th' envenom'd. Core the Viper fee, M; 
And mocks at Phyfic, and his uſeleſs Train, 
Thro every Limb the rank Infection ſpeeds, 05 

The putrid Blood ſcarce creeps through every Vein. 
(hag? Weak 
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1 That erſt had oft recall'd the flecting Bread. 
f her Lover Fand * 4 Ye bf 


dy 


And BENNE r, ſmitten 
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$6 ; , f , 
Y | Beholds his Woxs roup in the Arms of Death! 
XXII. 
Not more amin the dun from noon-tide Hour | 


Than BZNNET, when his Fav'rite was no more, 
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Time was my BN NAT held his Life more der, 
And, ſpite of all that learned 


Deem'd no HsazzrTex like the preſent Hann, 
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Fondly he feaſted on Exceſs of ern 
Gaily regardleſs. of the future Scene io 1 2 
Chaſte were his Pleaſures, yer without Alloy, 
Cloudleſs his Praſpect, and his Brow ſerene. AST: anbei 


Reflection, unimbitter d with a Crinqm 04) 147 | 
Sweeten'd th Amuſement. of his cheerful. Hour, 
In Fortune's Favour, and in Manhood 's Prime, 004 ate 9 
He felt nor Ages, nor Afflition' Pow's. las: GM i clayit 1 


XXVII. 
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Two Friends, (he never willid for; more) % ud. 
One ('twas his firſt Misfortune) he ſurvin d, 
Then bow'd immediate to the fatal Wound, 

I' other beheld his Corſe (alas l) and Hud - 5 


Say — Can eternal Juſtice rule this Ball,. 


Thus to be rent aſunder in an Hour? 
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XXVII. 


And now, ye hoary- headed Men of Lore, | 
That oft have drank at Wiſdom's hallowed Fount, | | | 
Learn'd the myſterious Ways wal Heaven t explore, 

Are theſe Things number'd in your dark Account?: 
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And Creatures bleed beneath a Maker's Handꝰꝰ? 
Can Mercy reign, and wretched Virtue fall? eee 


* 
Shall kindred Souls in Union cloſe be knit, 


No, we will meet, and be united, yet,, 
Where Chance and Death ſhall ſep' rate Friends no more. 
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Remote from every earthly Bleſſing torn, 
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XXX. 


For me, whom envious Fate hath left behind, | 
As one forgotten, and as one forlorn, - „ : 
Cardleſs of Comfort, that he cannot find, 


For me well fit, ſome loneſome Grove. I'll ſeek, 
Diſſolve in Tears the Sorrows of my Breaſt, 


Then, while the Streams fall Plentcous down my Check, ib 
Heave a deep Sigh, and long to be releas d. 
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* Laſt, when the Spiri irit quits her dark Abode, 1 5 % 2 
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How joyd, O Raptures! (reſting on her God) 0 4 
She'll mingle with her kindred Saints of Light l W HLR | 9 


Burſts from her Bonds, and takes her home ward Flgbt, 
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TNDER the Covert of this Yew-tree Shade | 
(The laſt Retreat of Infamy and Pride) + 
Sto! from tbeir Sorrows, are : wo Lovers laid, 
Whom Fate had link'd, and whom Aer Stars 1 


II. 


Death ſrove in vain to part the loyal Pair, 
Their mingling Aſbes prov'd his Aim unjuſt : 
Their Loves theſe Reliques and his Griefs declare, 
Tho' theſe be ver, thoſe mould ring into Duſt. 

| 2 Perhaps | 


III. 


Perhaps the Secret of their Lives might ſteal 
The pearly. Tribute from thy Piteous E De, 
That every v eighbour - Shepherd will reveal, | 
As from bir Boſom *ſcapes th unuſual Sigh. 


Short was their Tide of earthly. Bliſs decreed ; 

An envious Hoar- froſt nipp'd- their \ budding For: 
Peace. to HE Mem riet, and be their's s the M, zed, 
Our Hope ſequeſters for. them in the Shes | 
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